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TBE SBEAU TF OF THE SCan ist TANAGER 
Red and Black Color Combination Reg. Trade gr Mark U.S. Pat. Office 


Parker 
Duofold Jr. 
{Inter- 
mediate size) 


Most Widely Copied Pen 
in the World? 


PROBABLY the highest tribute ever paid to any article—cer- 
tainly to any pen—is paid to the Parker Duofold by other pen 
manufacturers. 

Their wide-spread imitation of this Parker classic is the frank- 
est admission of its super-excellence that we or the public could 
ask for, 

It amounts to official recognition by the fountain pen industry 
that people who buy the Parker are getting the best the world 
aflords. Others’ ambition is to come as close to it as they can. 

If these other makers were able to sell their imitations at Parker prices, they 


might raise some question as to which is superior. But they remove all doubt for 
the public by offering the masqueraders at any price they can get. 

Were we to claim the best pen in the world, the public might reasonably think 
we were governed by self-interest. 

Fortunately we do not have to do this— other pen companies have done so for 
us. And incidentally they have revealed it to every person who wants to own a pen 
of highest excellence. 

Hand-size Grip, Over-size Ink Capacity, Free-swinging Balance, Invisible Filler, 
Ink-tight Duo-sleeve Cap, and the soft-writing, smooth-gliding, 25-year guaranteed 
point — that’s Parker Duofold. Good pen counters wouldn't be without it. 

The only deceptive thing about pens that masquerade as the Parker Duofold is 
their color. So look, and look carefully for this stamp on the barrel —‘*Geo. S. Parker 
—DUOFOLD.” Then you cannot be deceived. 


This applies equally to Parker Duofold Pencils to match the Pen. 


Over-size 
uofol 


With The 7 25 Year Point 


zu S PARKER PEN COMPANY: JANESVILLE, WISCONSIN 
NEW YORK + CHICAGO + SANFRANCISCO + Duofold Pencils to match the Pens: Lady Duofold, $3; Over-size Jr., $3.50; ‘Big Brother’ Over-size, $4 * TORONTO * LONDON 





—it’s all the same to acVarmon.. 


\ HETHER your motoring habits and inclinations keep you on the 
pavement or carry you across the continent, the New Marmon 
will answer your requirements masterfully . . . luxuriously . . . faultlessly. 
* To the recognized prowess of this great automobile, new and in- 
genious engineering developments have now added an amazing new 
super-smoothness of power-flow which is evident the moment you drive 
the car. # The effect has been aptly compared to that few minutes of 
best behavior which the owner of any good car sometimes enjoys at 
night, when the damp air gives that last finishing touch of power. 
This quality is now evident in the New Marmon any hour of the day 
ind under all conditions. We strongly suggest that you experience it 
for yourself, even though it be for purposes of comparison only. 


The Greater New Marmon is now available for demonstration 
at Marmon Salesrooms throughout the country 


ANEW MARMON 


LIFE : 
Gs PAA area t eRe ee Leas aes Se eR 


IMPORTANT 
NEW DEVELOPMENTS 
at no increase in price 


Double-Fire Ignition, using two spark plugs 
in each cylinder. Caught between two fires, 
every atom of vaporized gasoline is ex- 
ploded instantly and completely. 
Three-Way Oil Purifier insures pure, un- 
adulterated, grit-proof oil at all times with- 
out the necessity of frequent oil change 
It is an important factor of efficiency, long 
life and owner-convenience. 
Self-Lubricator—Simply by pushing a con- 
veniently located pedal, every bearing point 
of the chassis which requires frequent lu 
brication is now oiled instantly and ade- 
quately. It saves time and money and 
adds to the life of the car. 

Line of luxurious Standard Closed Cars at exactly 

open car price. Also standard 7-Passenger Sedan, 


only $75 more than the open car and comprehen- 
sive selection of De Luxe Models. 


Ya Great Ciutomobile™ 


Ce ta 

















Books from LIFE 


> always points with pride to the 
works of its contributors which ap- 
pear in book form every year. We are 
therefore pleased to present the following 
current publications: 


CARTOONS FROM LIFE, by Ellison 
Hoover, with an introduction by Robert 
Benchley. A collection of Hoover's 
gayest work, including the American 
Generals of Industry Series and the 
Impressions of Places by One Who Has 
Never Been There. (Simon & Schuster.) 


THREE ROUSING CHEERS, by Corey 
Ford, illustrated by Gluyas Williams, 
The adventures and pranks of those 
three fun-loving youngsters, Tom, Dick, 
and Harry (The Rollo Boys). (Doran.) 


PLUCK AND LUCK, by Robert Bench- 
ley, illustrated by Gluyas Williams. A 
companion volume to “Of All Things,” 
and “Love Conquers All,” in which 
Benchley again emerges as the truest 
and most consistent wit of our time. 


(Henry Holt.) 


SKIPPY, by Percy L. Crosby. The new- 
est adventures of America’s favorite son, 
with a great many of Crosby's smaller 


drawings and several pages in color. 
(Greenberg.) 


BIGGER AND BETTER; by Don Herold. 
A wide variety of subjects discussed, in 
pictures and in prose, by Herold in the 
naive but uncannily observant style 
that is exclusively his own. (Dutton.) 


Any or all of these books may 
be ordered through LIFE via 
the coupon below. We need 
hardly add that they are heart- 
ily recommended to our readers 
as Christmas gifts or as prised 
personal possessions. 


598 Madison Ave., New York, N. Y. 


Please send me the following, for 
which I enclose............ 
[-] Cartoons from Lire, by Ellison 
Hoover. ($1.50) 
Threé Rousing Cheers, by Corey 
Forda ($2.00) 
Pluck‘and Luck, by Robert Bench- 
ley. ($2.00) 
Skippy, by Percy Crosby. 
($2.00) 
Bigger and Better, by Don Her- 
old. ($2.00) 


(Check book or books desired.) 





he Way— 


FLORIDA 
NUMBER 


(Out Next Week) 


CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER 


(Out December 3) 


UST a word (as the saying goes) about next week's issue— 
the FLORIDA NUMBER. The cover is by Fred Cooper, 
and ever so many other artists and writers have combined 
to make this the biggest and best buy of the whole season. 
The copy that you buy for 15 cents next week should be 
worth millions in a few months. You know how those 
Florida values jump. 


Nor can you very well overlook the great CHRISTMAS 
NUMBER, which, on December 3, will usher in the season 
of glad tidings and good cheer. Every member of Lire's 
happy family has had a hand in this annual joy dispenser, 
and every member of your household will want it around 
the house. Watch for Ralph Barton's glorious cover, “My 
Lady's Stocking.’ Better still, order your copy to-day. 


A Year's Subscription for 
LIFE is the Best Christ- 
mas Gift on the Market. 
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THE QUALITY RAZOR OF THE WORLD 





(<e xls + CE you have experienced the 
test) cool comfort of the perfect shave 
meee! with the New Improved Gillette, 

you will understand the tremendous 
popularity of this razor among well- 
groomed men. 

It is indeed the mechanically perfect razor. Used 
with the Gillette blade— possessing the finest 
edge that steel can take—it solves once and for 
all your shaving problem. One day’s trial—and 
you prove this for yourself. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO., BOSTON, U.S. A. 


The Gillette Tuckaway 


In gold plate, $6 
In silver plate, $5 


°The New Improved 


Gillette 


SAFETY <q RAZOR 


Whether you have a beard 
“like wire’ or as soft as silk, 
your GOOD shave will be 
come a PERFECT shave if 
you read “Three Reasons” 
—a new shaving booklet 
just published. A postcard 
request and we'll gladly 


send you a copy with our 
compl 


iments. 
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New Laurels! 


T both the great speedboat classics this year—the 

Gold Cup Race at Manhasset Bay and the 150- 

mile Sweepstakes on the Detroit River—Packard pow- 
ered craft won both first and second places. 


More!—they set new world records in both races. 


Packard Chriscraft II won the Sweepstakes before the 
greatest crowd ever gathered to watch a sporting event 
in the history of the world. Nearly a quarter of a million 
people saw Packard supremacy proven again. 


The dependability of Packard motors—on land, in the 
air and on the water—is continually demonstrated. 


When a tornado destroyed the Shenandoah, her log 
showed that she went down with her Packard motors, 
like her heroic crew, fighting faithfully to the last. 


“The engines worked perfectly” reported Commander 
John Rodgers, when he and his brave crew were rescued 
off the Hawaiian Islands after the Packard motors in 


the PN-9 No. 1 had stopped only for lack of fuel. 


“The car came through with a perfect score,” wrote 
Lieutenant Wade after driving his Packard Eight from 
Los Angeles to New York—3965 miles—without either 
car Or motor once coming to a stop. 


Packard’s twenty-five years of varied experience is avail- 


able to all in the Packard Six and the Packard Eight. 
Ask The Man Who Owns One 
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fHE MAN WHO ALWAYS POCKETS FOUL BALLS DURING THE 
SUMMER TRIES THE SAME STUNT AT A FOOTBALL GAME, 


What the Doctor Ordered 
OLUMBUS—An ocean voyage. 
Napoleon—Complete change of scenery. 

Ex-Kaiser Wilhelm—Rest and seclusion. 
James Boys—Horseback riding. 

Lady Godiva—Sun baths. 
Hercules—Plenty of healthful exercise. 
Midas—A gold filling. 

Cinderclla—Early retiring. 
Dante—Warmer climate. 

Volstead—Dry atmosphere. 
Gunmen—Electric massage. 


Short Story 
MY friend had injured me, and I itched for revenge. 
Two months later my friend was found in his office, 
a shrieking madman thrashing about in an enormous waste- 
hasket....I had simply put his name on every mailing list in 
the country. 


Announcement 


| LOVE you, dear, pray do not doubt my word; 
My love is like a fair, bright-burning flame; 
Or like the wide, free winging of a bird 
(Or any other thing you care to name). 
And yet, my sweet, although it seems absurd, 
I will not take you to the football game. 


I will not, no, my darling, I will not; 
And if, in after years, I burn with shame, 
Sorrow, remorse, regret, despair or what 
You will, and still adore you just the same, 
My pain will live when you have long forgot 
I would not take you to the football game. 


Ask me not why (that strange, eternal why 

That hovers on the lips of women), blame 
My mood, my ego, my perversity... 

There are a hundred reasons I might name, 
And some are very subtle, dear, why I 

Could never take you to the football game. 


You understand I do not dread the task 
Of taking you; and I should not exclaim 

With horror at the questions you might ask 
About the play, nor should I blush with shame, 

Hearing your comments on my pocket flask— 
And yet—no, I'll not take you to the game. 


It is a very subtle thing, like art 
Or love; impossible in words to frame; 
But love and football, dear, are things apart 
And, somehow, love could never be the same 
After the game was done. And so, my heart, 
I will not take you to the football game. 


Roger Burlingame. 


CHEERS OF THE SPECTATORS THE ELEVEN TOOK THE FIELD.” 
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A CROSS SECTION OF THE STAND 


If Newspaper Men Talked as They Write 


EPORTER, introducing Wife to 

City Editor: “Chief, I want you 
to meet the man’s alleged wife, an 
attractive young matron of 37. Dear, 
this is Mr. Jones, an editor of a morn- 
ing newspaper.” 

Washington Correspondent, address- 
ing Wife at dinner table: “My dear, 
I have it on the word of an official 
high in the Culinary Department that 
there is more pie in the pantry.” 

Copy Editor, observing Small Daugh- 
ter in the act of yanking the coffee pot 
off the table, to Wife: “Nab child and 
avoid crash—possibly fatal burns.” 

Political Reporter, interviewing 
Young Son: “Well, your Honor, it 
is rumored that you did not pass your 


THE BALL IS PASSED TO “BULL” ELLFANT BUT—— 


examination. Are you prepared to dis- 
cuss the subject now or will you issue 
a statement later in the day?” 


E. A. Muschamp. 


Land of the Free 


HE Los Angeles cleaner and dyer 

who wiped his shop windows with 
an American flag was sentenced to two 
hundred and fifty days in jail when he 
said he did not know he was desecrating 
the national emblem, the judge holding 
that this ignorance was worse than the 
offense itself. The prisoner averted a 
life sentence when he stopped himself, 
just in time, from admitting he didn’t 
know it was an American flag, and 
what is America anyway? J.C. E. 


Home Work 
“TNAD, will you help me with my 
geometry ?” ; 

“Certainly, Johnnie.” 

“Here it is. If two perpendiculars are 
drawn from a point to a plane and t 
line in that plane respectively, the line 
joining the feet of the perpendicular js 
perpendicular to the given line.” 

“Um. Well, construct BA perp 
dicular to the plane MN, and BC ; 
pendicular to the line FD. Then BA is 
parallel to AC.” 

“But BA isn’t in the plane.” 

“I meant perpendicular. Don’t 
foolish, John. Now draw AC 
pendicular to FD, and construct 
pol——” 


a 


I 


“But we have to prove that, Fath 

“Now don’t be impatient. Then an 
ABC equals angle BFC.” 

“But there isn’t any angle BFC.” 

“Well, you see what I mean.” 

“How about AB?” 

“What about AB?” 

“Well, don’t we have to prove— 

“Now, listen, I’m making this per 
fectly clear to you. Construct the p 
gon ABCDEFG.” 

“But we haven't had polygons.” 
“Oh, all right. If you don’t want 1 
to help you, you can finish it yourseli 

I was only going to say that _” 
“Well, thanks, Father, I guess I've 
got it now.” 
“Don’t mention it, Johnnie.” 


Parke Cummings. 


His Fate 
OHNSON: The last pedestrian died 
this morning. 
BLAKE: Motorist run over him? 
JoHNson: No—an automobile sales- 
man talked him to death. 


= 
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THE TACKLER BUTTS THE BALL AWAY AND-—— 





EXIT THIS WAY 


Cheer Leader: WELL, HOW DID YOU LIKE THE GAME? 


Dumb Dora: WHAT GAME? 


A Hitherto Untold Tale 


“ A ND what,” asked the fairy, “can 

* “I do for you?” 

“Well,” replied Alec, “I'd like to be 

cen to the land where candy grows 

trees, where it is always warm sun- 
hine, and where there are rabbits to 
iy with.” 

“Rattlesnakes ?” 

“No. Rabbits!” 

And Alec found himself in a new 
land. But there were marbles, not 
candy, on the trees, and it was night 
vhen he arrived. Besides, there were 

great many rattlesnakes and no 
rabbits. 

“Fairy! Fairy!” called Alec. 

After a long delay the fairy ap- 
peared. 

“Yes?” 

“This isn’t what I asked for,” said 
\lec. “There is no candy or sunshine 


here—and not a single rabbit.” 

“lt beg your pardon!” exclaimed the 
fairy. “Here you are.” 

But this time there were no trees, 
the rabbits wouldn’t play with him, and 
it rained continually. 


“Fairy ! 
impatiently. 

Another long delay, and then: 

“Yes?” 

“IT want candy, playful rabbits, and 


Fairy!” yelled Alec again, 


“THIS “STRAIGHT LEFT ARM’ STUFF IS 
GREAT FOR TRAINING MY GOLF.” 


warm, bright weather. You haven't 
given me any of them.” 

“Pardon me, but we're very busy 
just now. I'll try again.” 

But now the candy was up on a cliff 
where Alec couldn’t get at it. More- 
over, it was extremely cold, and again 
there were rattlesnakes. 

“Fairy! Fairy!” 

“Well?” (After the usual delay.) 

“Still you don't give me what I 
want!” 

“Excuse it, please.” 

“Yes,” replied Alec, “I will, because 
you have given me a Great Idea.” 

And Alec, whose whole name was 
Alexander Graham Bell, went home 
and started work on his Great Idea. 
Before he died he had invented the 
telephone. Parke Cummings. 


The Question 
UIDE (at ancient castle): This is 
the moat. Are there any questions 
you would like to ask? 
American: Yes. How in heck could 
a fellow get one of those in his eye? 








HIS is National Education Week. 
Any little boy who cannot tell who 
Rep GRANGE is and where he comes 
from will be given two demerits and 
kept in after school. 
JL 
Speaking of Education Week, .the 
Michigan lad who won a plowing con- 
test and was awarded a scholarship in 
an agricultural college is now studying 
Latin, Ancient History and Psychology. 
St 
“New York Cabarets and Restaurants 
Objectives of Sweeping Dry Raids,” 
says a bulletin. 
Set ’em up in the other alley! 


news 


Old Varsity Man (oratorically) : 


ONCE TROD THE VERY TURF YOU'RE GOING TO PLAY ON. 


Well, it seems that the French Cabinet 


is out; but if you ask us which one 


we're not going to tell, because it takes 
a couple of weeks or so for us to go to 
press. 

A, 
With Judge Lanpis working for the 
League of Nations, it would be a simple 
matter to fine Greece and Bulgaria for 
playing a post-season war. 

ne 
There was no coal strike in prospect 
during the last presidential campaign, 
so the public had no means of knowing 
just how cool it was going to keep with 
COOLIDGE. 


IMMORTALITY 





A frost-nipped public would prefer, we 
think, to see Pennsylvania kick a few 
more coals from the field. 


JL 


A seven-ton meteorite, just brought to 
Denmark from Greenland, is valued at 
five hundred thousand dollars. This is 
discouraging to us old-timers who can 
remember when we could purchase a 
good, serviceable pre-war meteorite for 
a tenth of that sum. 

JL 


The birthday of the umbrella was re 
cently celebrated. 
Many happy returns! 


Stro 


x. 


Fymano 


THEY LL BE WATCHING YOU, FELLOWS, THE GHOSTS OF THE GREAT TEAMS THAT 
THE GHOST OF BILL JONES, WHO RAN NINETY YARDS THROUGH 


A BROKEN FIELD TO WIN FOR US IN 06; THE GHOST OF FRANK SMITH, WHO KICKED THAT FIFTY-YARD FIELD GOAL IN 
THE LAST TEN SECONDS OF PLAY IN ’12; THE GHOST OF TED BROWN, WHO SAVED THE DAY BACK IN 99 WITH A 


MARVELOUS TACKLE; 


THE GHOST OF—OF—OF—OF 


Glum Fullback (sotto voce): 1 HOPE HE THINKS OF A GHOST WHO FUMBLED A PUNT. 
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Pi wowrncen 


THE LATIN PROFESSOR’S MENTAL PICTURE OF THE STAR FULLBACK IN ACTION, 


The Letters of a Modem Father 


Y DEAR SON: 

Your letter telling me that you had 
been wiped out in the decline of Steer- 
less Twelve motor stock is very dis- 
tressing. You will recall that when you 
told me last spring you were getting on 
this stock to ride until you had trebled 
your money, you said that out of the 
profits you would pay back that ten 
thousand you had borrowed from me to 
put into that company that was going 
to force Standard Oil out of business. 
I have been watching Standard Oil 
carefully ever since and, though my 
judgment may be poor, I believe it will 
go along for several years, at least. So, 
when Steerless hit one hundred and 
fifty a share, I said to myself, “Sylves- 
ter will be unloading now and sending 
me my ten thousand.” I infer that you 
did not unload and, by reading between 


the lines of your letter, that a check 
from me would not be unwelcome; but, 
realizing your state of mind, I am pre- 
pared to do better than that. I shall 
just make you a preserit of that ten 
thousand you owe me. 

Your AFFECTIONATE FATHER. 


McC. H., 


Archaisms 

HYATT VERRILL, explorer, 
* has discovered in Central Amer- 
ica a tribe of Indians who speak “an- 
cient English.” Including, we suppose, 
such quaint old phrases as “twenty- 
three, skidoo,” “rubberneck, stretch it,” 

and “yes, we have no bananas.” 


“TLJOW long 
maid ?” 
“Three sets of dinner dishes.” 


have you had your 














Abeyance 
IE dead leaves rustle dismally, 
The air is cold; 
The autumn woods loom silently 
So dim, so old. 3 
Through spectral trees a phantom moon 
Gleams wan and pale, 
And o’er eternal frowning hills 
The night winds wail. 


I pause where silver vapors whirl 
Whose clammy breath 

Around me whispers tauntingly 
Of summer’s death; 

Like wolves at some archaic hunt 
When dawn is nigh, 

Gray clouds are scurrying athwart 
The cheerless sky. 


Beside me on the ancient road 
My chariot stands, 

While nameless terrors grip my soul 
With pallid hands; 

For men may come, and men may go, 
But I, alas, 

Must linger through the centuries: 
I'm out of gas! 

N. H. G. 


Another Confession Story 


E had Ben Turpin’s eyes, Cyrano 
de Bergerac’s nose, Lon Chaney's 
figure, Léon Errol’s legs and Charlie 


Chaplin’s feet. But—he had Rocke- 
feller’s bank account, and he mar: 

a girl with Lady Godiva’s hair, Jane 
Cowl’s eyes, Marilyn Miller’s smile 
Gloria Swanson’s figure, Pavlowa’ 
grace and Ann Pennington’s legs, w! 
confided to her friends that true | 
is the only basis for marriage. 

















Visiting Coach: suRE, THE FIELD’S ALL RIGHT, BUT WHATS THE IDEA OF THE DOTTED LINES? 
Local Student Manager: WELL, YOU SEE, THIS IS A BUSINESS COLLEGE. 





“ ALPH FAIRFAX, 
R have we your eye?” 


to 


Gre 


‘ BIFE - 
Blazing Youth; or, Fler eyon at Vale 


cA (ollege Novel of Those Gay Nineties 


By Corey Ford, ’9? 





“Oh, ‘Rafe,’ here’s 
_ drink her down!” 
was the eve of the 
Game, and the flicker- 


Boston Transcript: 


What they said of “Blazing Youth’ when it was published 


in 1896: 


- “The sensual frenzy of the lurid scene 
at Jo’s ‘Place’ is only equalled by his tender treatment of 


“Cousin Ralph?” he said 
glibly. “I am your affec- 
tionate though distant rela- 
tive from Potsdam, N. Y.” 

“IT cannot say that I re- 


member you,” replied the 


the scarlet Elaine....Mr. Ford has shown clearly the 


ing gas-jets about the walls dangerous trend of the youth of to-day.” 


blond young man _ thought- 


of Jo's “Place” winked sug- 
gestively at the merrymakers 
clinking their mugs in time 
to t rival college songs. 
Flimsily clad women rested 
elbows gaily on the 
legged tables and toyed 

the sideburns of the 

ts, or coyly lit their 

x pipes. The popping 

rks mingled with the 

la Boola,” while waiters 
taches dashed in and out 
iors, 


a as 





Christian Science. Monitor: “ ‘Blazing Youth’ may serve to 
point the finger of public attention to the flagrant im- 
morality of Modern College Life. 
should be suppressed, but not before every one has had 
a chance to read it.” 


Times (Dem.): 


The book of course 


“Lurid. ..startling...bold...sexy... 
if what Mr. Ford says is true...then whither.. 
... drifting ?” 

Harvard Crimson: “A true picture of Yale life.” 


-are we 


fully. 

“I should like you to meet 
dear Cousin Elaine,” 
continued Mr. Dillon. “Per- 
haps you would care to join 
us in a little toast?” 

“Thank you, sir, but I 
stammered Ralph Fairfax. 

“For Yale?” added “Cous- 


our 








strains of 
with black 
the swing- 


Beneath the gas-lamp on 


treet corner a bluecoat muttered 


mself at the abandoned 


merriment 


n, and clutched his night-stick. 


‘Rafe’ !” 
d, poising their 
ng mugs in air. 
should like to 
fellows,” re- 

Ralph Fairfax, 
blond 

tache to cover his 
embarrassment, “but, 
as you know, I am the 
the Yale 
football team, and I 
am in training for the 
Game to-morrow. For 
Yale, fellows,” he 
reminded them ear- 
nestly, 

“Hurray for ‘Rafe’ 
Fairfax!” shouted the 
gathering. “He’s a 
game rooster, all 
right.” 

From an adjoining 
table Mr. Dillon raised 
one black eyebrow 
suggestively to his 
partner, whose span- 
gled dress and carmine 


xottoms up, 


king his 


Captain of 


called the 


lips bespoke her low character and sta- 
tion. Slowly her eyelid descended in a 
sly wink. With a cunning smile, Mr. 
Dillon arose, and flicking a crumb from 
his immaculate dinner jacket, he thrust 
his silk hat jauntily over one ear, 
twirled his rattan cane, and sauntered 
toward the young football captain. 


in” Elaine in dulcet tones 
giving him an arch look as she clinked 
the edge of her glass against his 
“For Yale,” echoed poor Ralph, gaz- 
ing fascinated into her glistening orbs, 
as the vile liquor trickled down his 
throat like fire. Her 
glance of triumph. 
“Let us 


eyes flashed a 


listen to this waltz,” sug- 
gested the smooth Mr. 
Dillon, tapping his lips 
witha 
glove. 


fawn - colored 





“Cousin Ralph?” he said glibly. “I am your affectionate though dis- 


tant relative from Potsdam, N. Y.” 





The orchestra leader 
raised his bow and from 
the ’cello glided a low, 
sensuous chord; a rose- 
ate flush spread to the 
roots of Ralph's fair, 
Now the 
pianos and fiddles took 
up the strange melody, 
rhythmic passion 
screaming with lust— 
“It won't be a stylish 
marriage, For we can't 
afford a carriage”—or- 
giastic music, beautiful, 
hideous—“But you'll 
look sweet, On the seat, 
Of a bicycle built for 
two”—on and on, the 
drunken carnival to 
maddening music. 

Ralph Fairfax gazed 
(Continued on page 31) 


wavy hair. 





Head Coach: 


“According to the National Tanners’ 
Council of America, it is all wrong to 
call a football a pigskin; instead it’s a 
cowhide.”—News item. 

T is hoped that the above disclosure 

has already been brought to the atten- 
tion of the Football Rules Committee. 
Something ought to be done to prevent 
further tampering with the traditions of 
a great game. Time may come when a 
defenseless public, resigned to de-pig- 


WHERE DID YOU GET THAT LAME LEG—CHARLEY HORSE? 


Varsity Man: 


Pigs Is Cows 


skinned football, will be asked to be- 
lieve that the last game of the season is 
not the crucial battle of the year, that 
bulldog grit and courage are sometimes 
played with by Harvard teams as well 
as Yale, that grid warriors are, after 
all, only college undergraduates playing 
a game, and that there are not enough 
generalships and admiralships in the en- 
tire Army and Navy to begin to accom- 


NO, SIR, CHARLESTON HORSE, 


modate all the Future Generals and 
Admirals who have figured in the 
annual service game. What the coun- 
try needs is bigger and better stadiums 
and more illusions about what goes on 
there. There is tragedy enough in the 
revelation that pigskin is cowhide and 
that the parents of Halfback Grange 
named him not Red but Harold. 
F. W. 








“BULL” MISTAKES THE TACKLER’S HEAD FOR THE BALL, 


PROCEEDING——— 


DOWN THE FIELD, WHERE 


HIS UNSUSPECTED, EXCESS 


BAGGAGE IS TACKLED AND—— 
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JUST BEFORE THE BIG GAME OF THE YEAR: 
Mikhail Mordkin, famous Russian dancer and special 
coach of one of the big Eastern elevens, puts, the stars 
of the team through some of the intricate measures of 
the ballet for the benefit of the newspaper 
photographers. 











PISTOL RANGE FOR paeti ate 
WIVES, opened at San -/ Hook by 
the S. P. C. A. Officers of the society 
believe that practice with > revolvers 
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HOW TABLOID NEWSPAPERS ARE 
PREVENTED FROM BECOMING 
TOO highbrow for their readers. Fort- 
nightly editing of one of the leading 
picture-papers in the State Hos — for 
the Insane, when long words an = 
graphs not wholly understood by the 
inmates are jotted down and eliminated. 




















SCENE IN THE PRIVATE APARTMENTS AT 

BUCKINGHAM PALACE as Their Majesties, the aes 

and Queen, receive the illustrated pa containing the 

eS Se ee essed as a girl at 
the party on board H. M. S. “Repulse.” 


my Sap ROYAL TRAGEDY. A snapshot, taken at the Chateau de Madrid in 

the Bois de Boulogne, sho a courier from the Persian Embassy tendering the 

Shah the fateful telegram wi with the news that he has been deposed. The Shah, 

overcome with emotion, makes no attempt to hide his grief as this exclusive 
picture is taken. 
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THE GAY NINETIES 
A Gridiron Hero of the Mid-Nineties 
APPARENTLY PROWESS UPON THE FIELD OF BATTLE IN THOSE DAYS DEPENDED, LIKE SAMSON’S OF OLD, UPON ONE'S ABILITY TO 


DODGE THE BARBER. IN THE BACKGROUND WE HAVE THE APPROVED KLASSY KUT KAMPUS KLOTHES OF THE PERIOD. 


Switchboard Sally 


OU’RE a fine boy-friend, I'll say!...Well, you could 

of looked it up in the book, couldn’t you?...Oh, go 
home and tear yourself a herring! I wouldn’t wait more 
than fifteen minutes for the best man on earth!...Yes, and 
I bet you didn’t even show up at all....Oh, dry up, you’re 
all wet! 

...1s that so?... Why, you—wait a second, I got a call.... 
I’ll go out with who and wherever I please! I suppose you 
think I’m going to kill an evening at a Prohibition lecture 
or somethin’, just because you get conveniently absent- 
minded!...Js that so?...Well, he’s not one of the hoy- 
polloy, anyway, and I bet he can give you some fine points 
on how to tip the waiter and the soup-plate! 

..Oh, no, I’m not angry...just terribly, terribly hurt! 
...Yes, you sound it!...You hate yourself, don’t you!... 


You're so optimistic I bet you must hang around back- 
stage of the movie theayters and wait for the film queens to 
come out! 

...Wait a second....No, ma’am, but there’s one on the 
fifth floor front, two rooms and a kitchenette....Hello.... 
Oh, I thought you’d hang up on me....Don’t you try to 
green-hat me! You can go out with all the dames you want! 
That’s kosher with me!...Mutual! 

...-Hello....Peggy?...This me....Yeh, I certainly laced 
it into Oscar for that stand-up last night. He won't get 
any more dates with me—not even if he promises to buy 
me a lot in Palm Beach!...When—to-night?...Sure thing! 
...Has he got a car?...I don’t go out in nothing less than a 
Packard these days!....All right, dearie, I'll bring my roller 
skates ! Max Lief. 





Intelligent Conversation 
at the Game 


ES, Vivian. 
No, Vivian. 

A forward pass, Vivian. 

Yes, it is lovely, Vivian. 

Yes, Vivian. 

No, Vivian. 

I think so, Vivian. 

You'll have to ask the coach that one, 
Vivian. 

Hardly, Vivian. 

Yes, Vivian. 

No, Vivian, he is not throwing the 
ball away. It is another forward pass, 
Vivian. 

No, Vivian, not taking a nap. He has 
been hurt, Vivian. 

Yes, the quarterback is 
Vivian. 

No, Vivian, that was a touchdown for 
the other team. 

Four o'clock, Vivian. 

No, Vivian, not high diving. 
tackled. 

Almost over, Vivian. 

No, Vivian, we did not win the game. 
We lost it, Vivian. 

**k* 


darling, 


He was 


Yes, Vivian, this is the psychopathic 
ward. 

Quite right, Vivian, you are wearing 
a strait-jacket. W. K. Z. 


Fully Equipped 
Lp COLLEGE: The team couldn't 
play any out-of-town games this 


season—the Faculty wouldn’t stand 
for it. 

Dums Dora: Faculty? Oh, have you 
got one of those things here? 


ABRIEL played his last trump. 
“This,” he remarked roguishly, 
ight to get a rise out of everybody.” 





TACKLED SOME MORE, BUT——— 
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FAMOUS FOOTBALL PLAYS 
End Around a-Rosy 
THIS IS THE PLAY THAT WON THE 1920 ARKLE-ARIZONA GAME FOR ARKLE. THE 
BALL IS SNAPPED TO THE PRESIDENT OF THE COLLEGE, WHO TOSSES IT INTO THE LINE 
OF SCRIMMAGE. HERE IT IS CAUGHT BY THE LEFT END, WHO LETS THE AIR OUT OF 
IT AND TUCKS THE EMPTY BLADDER IN HIS WALLET. HE THEN RUNS WITH IT 
DIAGONALLY THROUGH THE HOLE WHICH HAS MEANWHILE BEEN OPENED UP FOR 
HIM THROUGH RIGHT GUARD, AND IF NO HOLE HAS BEEN OPENED UP HE JUST 
LAUGHS AND SITS DOWN. IF HE DOES GET THROUGH RIGHT GUARD, HE 
QUICKLY AND RUNS back THROUGH RIGHT GUARD, FOLLOWING DOTTED LINE, HE 
ZIG-ZAGS IN TWO DIRECTIONS, ONE GOING THROUGH RIGHT TACKLE, LEFT GUARD 
AND LEFT TACKLE AS SHOWN IN DIAGRAM; THE OTHER GOING ON GOOD MACADAM 
THROUGH FLUSHING, N. Y. (15.05 MILES). ON THE FIVE-YARD LINE HE DIGS IN 
AND TUNNELS UNDER THE GOAL LINE FOR A TOUCH-BACK, IT BEING THE WRONG 
GOAL LINE. THE DEFENSIVE HALFBACK IN THE LOWER RIGHT-HAND CORNER HAS 
JUST MISSED THE RUNNER BY AN INCH AND GETS A SHORT CHEER. 


TURNS 





“BULL” PROCEEDS NEVERTHELESS—— 
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EV ER 

mind if 

we do not get 

much coal 

now, there 

will be more 

left for next 

summer, which, some of the forecasters 

say, is going to be a very inferior 

article considered as a season. They 

tell us we will have a repetition of the 

summer of 1816, when it snowed every 

month in the year and crops were very 
disappointing. 

Maybe, but this is a good deal 
larger country than it was in 1816 
and there are more crops in more parts 
of it, and, possibly, if we have a sum- 
merless year, our tropical portions can 
be put to raising plain food like 
potatoes. 

But after all that may not happen, 
though last month was cold enough to 
justify arctic anticipations. But con- 
sider the problems that are really here 
—what to do with the motor cars? 
what makes some of the young people 
so bad? how to make a better man of 
Borah? how to settle the debts Europe 
owes us without incurring an immoral 
amount of payment? All these matters 
are difficult and are actually in our 
hair. At this very writing the Italian 
Commissioners have come to talk a 
little finance. Heaven help them! 

As to the bad boys and the bad 
girls, and particularly the bad boys 
who turn into gunmen, a New York 
magistrate says that one considerable 
reason for them and their badness is 
the current system of public education 
which concentrates on the mentalities 
of pupils and does not prepare them for 
self-support. The magistrate says the 
boys come out of the schools with 


Cratr Maxwe tt, Vice-President 
Lancuorne Gipson, Secretary and Treasurer 


lively minds, accustomed to a compara- 
tively polite life including good clothes, 
the movies, and more or less motor car 
exercise. These new necessaries re- 
quire money, but these boys have not 
been trained to earn money. They have 
no trades, and feeling the need of in- 
comes commensurate with their tastes 
and habits, some of them turn robbers. 


HAT explanation may be worth 

something, but the reasons for young 
gunmen are complex. The war taught 
the use of firearms to four or five 
millions of young men, and the boys 
that immediately followed after them 
got much of the same knowledge. The 
motor cars multiplied, and provided a 
convenient means to get robbers to the 
scene of crime, and to get away after 
its commission. Prohibition, involving 
a vast deal of law breaking, has had no 
doubt a bad moral effect upon a good 
many of the younger generation, and 
enforcement of it has diverted both the 
courts and the police from timely con- 
centration on robberies and crimes of 
violence. All the same, the fights be- 
tween the gunmen and the police make 
wonderful reading and keep the pre- 
vailing insecurity of life and property 
constantly in the public mind. 

Our current civilization is pre- 
dominantly a product of machinery. 
When the experts have offered us such 
suggestions as they can for its amelio- 
ration, most of them fall back on the 
remark that the only real cure for the 
world is religion. What they mean by 
religion they do not define, but what 
they want is something to bring better 
minds to the froward. Every Monday 


the papers print half a page or so about 
what the preachers said the day before 
and from that you can get at their 
various and often conflicting ideas of 
religion and its office. What most im- 


presses one is the variety. 


WE really do not know much about 

the state of the world we now 
live in. We see that we are living by 
mechanisms, but we do not realize what 
they are doing to us, and have very 
little notion how to medicate them so 
they won't destroy us, or medicate our- 
selves so that we can stand them. Re- 
gard the motor car problem in cities 
and thickly settled neighborhoods like 
those parts of Long Island and New 
Jersey that are close to New York! 
There is a problem that engages many 
minds and much money. 
solved? Very slightly. It will have 
to solve itself. Most of the problems 
of mechanism will in the main have to 
solve themselves. If people can’t live 
in cities as they are they will have to 
move out of them. Does it tire you to 
go in the street in town where every 
time you cross an intersecting street 
you have to watch out and see that you 
are not killed? If it does, go to the 
country and climb a tree. 

The mechanisms are wonderful. One 
cannot imagine giving them up, but 
there is proceeding an immense job of 
adjustment to them the details of which 
still belong to guesswork. 


Is it being 


HE verdict of the election in New 

York was that, on the whole, Tam- 
many nowadays is about as good as 
anybody. One compared Judge Olvany 
with Mr. Koenig, and Senator Walker 
with Mr. Waterman, and the election 
figures tell what the conclusion was 

There are a great many able Tam- 
many men in office and it does not look 
expedient to turn them out. Give city 
government a better direction, and it 
ought to go on pretty well without any 
drastic changes in the rank and file of 
the workers. The election of Walker 
is a very different matter from what 
the election of Van Wyck was. 

Governor Smith is a winner among 
others and that is important. 


E. S. Martin. 














IN GOD WE TRUST! 




























Visiting Raccoon: 1 SUPPOSE YOU'LL 
Mamma Raccoon: ME? Not MUCH! 


The Moder and Honorable Game of Footbull 


LWAYS inventive, the Press has recently issued the 
statement that football is replacing bullfighting as 
the national sport of Spain. Ii this be so, Spain is 

on the way to reducing, if not eliminating, the tradition 
of her enjoyment of cruelty in sport. 

It would be a pity, however, to lose entirely the color 
and the picturesque atmosphere of the historic bullfights ; 
therefore, conservatively progressive, we suggest “foot- 
bull,” a combination of football and bullfight, retaining 
the happiest features of each. 

Eleven foreros on each side proceed in the usual 
manner of gridiron contests, only instead of using a 
ball they use a bull. In other words, the object of 
the contest shall be for one side to advance the bull 
across the enemy goal line while the opposing ftorcros, 
in their place, seek to entice, lure, push or otherwise 
force the bull back in the other direction. The first 
eleven to make the bull say “‘io” or “uncle” behind 
the enemy goal posts scores six. 

Not attempting for the moment to take up the 
finer points, let us visualize the most important gam 
of the season—the annual classic between Yaleo and 
Harvado. The stands are crowded and the colors 
wave. The bull is de bes’ dam’ blue-blooded bullerino 
in all Andalusia. The contestants have paraded 
magnificently about the field in all the glory and 
glitter of ancient Spain. 

The Yaleo captain tosses the Harvado captain for 
ecal and chooses to attack. The bull is led to the 
middle of the field, where he stands snorting and 
pawing the ground. The whistle blows. With a 
flanking movement of his foot the Yaleo c/iulo, or 
left guard, starts the bull down the field. This 
is the kick-off. Harvado swarms forward in a 
crimson mass, and the game is on—first down, 
Harvado’s bull on her thirty-five-yard line. Hark, 
now to the crisp command of the cspada, the 
quarterback and brains of the team: 
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THE MAN WHOSECEED 
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ing cheers to the Stofatéria, the local taxi- 
dermist’s shop. Here the brave bull is hand- 
somely stuffed and the score of the game 
painted upon his flank in the winning colors. 
Then, with due ceremony, he is placed in the 
Plasa de Toros, or Trophy Hall, where he 
will be permanently viewed with mellowed 
souvenir by the old graduates, and with rev- 
erent awe by the younger generation. 

And who shall say he has not earned the 


Henry William Hanemann. 


‘*Extra! Extra!’’ 
“"T-HERE wasn't anything in the papers 
about that policeman knocking down 
those innocent bystanders yesterday.” 
“I guess it wasn’t considered news. Now. 
if the innocent bystanders had knocked down 
a policeman...” 


The True Bug 
. ES,” sighed the golf widow, “Fred 
always plays two rounds. If he has 
good luck he’s so enthusiastic he has to play 
some more, and if he has bad luck he plays 
another round for the practice.” 


" AS she had a sensational career ?” 
“It appears not. I happen to know 
she has had it refused by three confession 





ACROSS THE LINE FOR A TOUCHDOWN, 


W HEREUPON— 


Hail—and Farewell 
| LOVE winter. 
The tingling air of dawn makes me long for 
my cold tub like a stage Englishman. 
The screaming of the storm across the housetops 
is music to my ears, when I can tell it from my radio 
Battling with the drifts gives a man a sense ot 
power second only to that achieved in battling with 
his relatives. 
Temperature is largely a state of mind. A man is 
just as cold as he feels. 
I love winter. 
Some time I'm going to stay Norti for it 


WUecCready H ist 
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\N WHOSECEEDED IN GETTING TWO SINGLE TICKETS FOR THE BIG GAME 
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Pretty Near Thanksgiving 

HE case of This Department vs. Channing Pollock is a 

strange one in the annals of dramatic torts, and we have 
a feeling that any judge in the country would decide against 
This Department. Certainly any jury would. 

We agree with everything that Mr. Pollock has to say, 
especially in his latest play, “The Enemy.” We said what 
Mr. Pollock says in “The Enemy” in the days when it was 
a Leavenworth offense to say it, and had a blond lieutenant 
from the Intelligence Department and the New York 
Tribune shadowing us for weeks as a result. If we had 
been going to write a play about war, we should probably 
have had our characters talk just as Mr. Pollock’s talk. 
And yet “The Enemy” almost made a militarist of us. 

The only way that we can figure it out is that, given a 
good cause to write about, Mr. Pollock writes it in letters 
a foot high. Now this is probably a very good thing to do, 
for the people who need Mr. Pollock’s play also need letters 
a foot high. So we are just going to leave it that if you 
were one of the people who believed that the Germans 
boiled down their dead to make fertilizer-fats, or that any 
war is a war “for civilization,” by all means see “The 
Enemy.” Even with this limiting of clientele, it ought to 
do big business. 

While we are glad that Mr. Pollock wrote “The Enemy,” 
and that Fay Bainter is acting in it, and hope that it will be 
a big success and that it will reach the far corners of the 
earth even if Mr. Pollock has to carry it there with a 
calliope, so far as we personally are concerned it is an irri- 
tating and tremendously dull show. Figure that out if 
you can. 





| N “The Carolinian,’’ Sidney Blackmer seems definitely to 
have discarded the young Mars’ Seadney drawl of the 
old plantation days and shifted into third, or high, speed. 
The result, combined with a pretty fairly exciting play 
which has been fashioned out of the Sabatini novel, is 
almost breath-taking. 

Don't be discouraged at the first act, even though it does 
end with the old one about the young man who refuses to 
fire his shot in a duel when his antagonist has already 
missed. The second and third acts contain some very good 
mix-ups, not the least of which is the repeated reference 
to “Lincoln,” although the scene is in the headquarters of 
the Continental Army. At first we thought that it was a 
George Cohan burlesque and that pretty soon the British 
troops would march in led by Colonel Roosevelt with Gen- 
eral Grant as a prisoner, but after a while we gleaned that 





the “Lincoln” from whom so much was expected was a Con- 
tinental leader whom Mr. Fiske forgot to mention in the 
copy of his American history which we had in school. After 
that our only worry was how much trouble the heroine 
could get her husband into before the final curtain; for, in 
spite of the fact that Miss Martha-Bryan Allen is a pretty 
bright-looking little lady, Myrtle Carey is one of the dumb- 
est encumbrances a young hero was ever saddled with. 

And purely from a pictorial point of view, Arthur For- 
rest and Edwin Mordant, as Gov. Rutledge and Col. Moul- 
trie respectively, look more like Revolutionary elders than 
anything since Stuart stopped painting portraits. 


ITH “Easy Come, Easy Go” Mr. Owen Davis com- 

pleted his hundredth play, and while it has been the 
custom in literary circles in the past to lift the lip at Mr. 
Davis’ works (with the exception of “The Detour” and 
“Ieebound”), the fact remains that when you go to a farce 
with his name attached to it, you can be pretty certain of 
at least six good loud laughs. We got a great many more 
than six out of “Easy Come, Easy Go,” in spite of the fact 
that it couldn’t ring less true if it had been written by 
Martin Arlen (Michael, I guess it is). 

The fact that Victor Moore and Otto Kruger are asso- 
ciated with it helps immensely. We are accustomed to Mr. 
Kruger’s individual brand of comedy but we had forgotten 
how very comical Victor Moore is. We won't forget it 





again. 
A Give ) 
ot? = 
(* e/ — — ( 
fA Xb and ?7] 


ND now we come to the difficult task of writing about 

“Young Woodley” without sounding intemperate. Oh, 
what do we care? Glenn Hunter’s work in this play of 
adolescent sex-stirrings is just about as fine as anything 
we have ever seen anywhere. We choke up when we think 
about it. If nothing else, his bite of cake after reading to 
his beloved a sonnet of his own composition would be 
enough. And that is only one second in a performance of 
incomparable delicacy. Miss Gahagan, too, is at her very 
best, which we now realize is very good. 

And for those who consider “Young Woodley” shocking, 
as well as for those incredible dolts who consider it funny, 
we are saving the silver bullet in our very busy revolver. 
We are assured by the manufacturers that this bullet spreads 
when it hits, and is terribly painful. Robert Benchley. 

























































More or Less Serious 
Accused Belasco—What a lawyer thinks 
about. E. H. Sothern in the thinking rdéle 
Adam Solitaire. Provincetown—To be re- 
V ed later. 
Craig’s Wife. Morosco—Chrystal Herne 
1 mtensely interesting study of a woman 





played safe. Should not be mussed. 
The Enemy. Reviewed in 
issue, 
The Glass Slipper. Guild—A beautiful 


telling of the old story, with a memorable 
performance by June Walker. 


The Green Hat. Broadhurst—Sinning in 


t very best circles and using only the 
very best butter. The spurious quality of 
the exhibition is considerably overcome by 


Ketharine Cornell and a fine cast. 


Hamlet. Hampden’s—Walter Hampden 
nd Ethe! Barrymore as the last of the mad 
Danes. 

Hamlet. Booth—In modern clothes. To 


| eviewed later. 
The Jazz Singer. 
pur in conflict in the 
George Jessel. 
The Last Night of Don Juan. 
Village—To be reviewed later. 

Lucky Sam McCarver. Playhouse—Four 
steps in the rise of a New Yorker made into 
an exciting entertainment. 

A Man’s Man. Fifty-Second St.—A sad 
little play of ambition under the “L,” very 
well done and worth seeing. 

Stolen Fruit. Eltinge—Ann Harding con- 
sumed with Mother Love. 

The Vortex. Henry Miller’s—A thrilling 
eV pe with unpleasant people, accompanied 
by Noel Coward, the author and star. 


Cort—Jazz and Yom 
boyish heart of 


Greenwich 


Comedy and Things Like That 


Abie’s Irish Rose. Republic—Let’s dis- 
cuss this thing seriously now. No kidding. 

American Born. Hudson—George M. 
Cohan back at the did line of Briton-baiting. 

Antonia. Empire—Marjorie Rambeau cut- 
ting loose in Budapest. 

Applesauce. _Ambassador—Several _hun- 
dred wise cracks on marriage, got off by 
Allan Dinehart. 

Arms and the Man. Forty-Ninth St.— 
Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt throwing 
new life into an old satire. 

Barefoot. Princess—Don’t even stop to 
read what we say about it. 

The Butter-and-Egg Man. Longacre— 
Legitimate laughs over the way of a sucker 
and his money on _ Broadway. Gregory 
Kelly as the feller. 

Candida. Comedy—Return engagement of 

season’s successful revival, with Peggy 

Wood and a new cast. 
The Carolinian. Sam H. Harris—Re 
Music Box—Pretty of- 


viewed in this issue. 
_ Cradle Snatchers. 
fensive unless you happen to think amorous 
matrons funny. 

Eas Come, Easy Go. 
viewed in this issue. 

The Gorilla. National—Hilarious — bur- 
lesque melodrama. 

Hay Fever. Maxine  Elliott’s—Laura 
Hope Crews in delightful meringue. 

In a Garden. Plymouth—To be reviewed 
ater 

Is Zat So? Chanin’s—James Gleason is 
no Y in his highly amusing prizefight 
comec y 

The Kiss in the Taxi. 
frenchy, but, oddly enough, 
Perhaps Arthur Byron does it. 


Cohan's—Re- 


Bijou—Very 
very funny. 


Laff That Off. 


Owing to the time it takes to print Lire, readers should 
newspapers the continuance of the attractions at the theatres mentioned. 


Wallack’s—To 


viewed next week. 


The Last of Mrs. Cheney. 


reviewed 


The Man with a Load of Mischief. 


later. 


—To be reviewed next week. 


Naughty Cinderella. 


viewed later. 


Outside Looking In. 


A tramp 
that here 
The P 


legiate ac 


it is uptown. 
oor Nut. 


a social event. 


These Charming People. 
much made into quite a good deal by 


Maude and Edna Best. 


Young 


Woodley. 


this issue. 


Eye and Ear Entertainment 


Winter Garden— The 


Artists 
Hoffmann 


French revue than they put on in Paris. 


Big Boy. Forty-Fourth St.—Well, 


gin with, 


Captain Jinks. 
than-usual musical show, 


Joe Brow 


Charlot’ 


later, 


The City Case, Liberty—“‘Skeet”’ 
ys 


lagher in 


He: Yes, 


and Models. 
Girls and Phil Baker in 


there’s Al Jolson. 
Martin Beck—A 
n. 


s Revue. 


a genera ood evening. 


Fulton—To be 


Lyceum—To be 


Thitty-Ninth 
comedy so good and so well done 


_  Forty-Eighth St. —Col 
tivities with a general a appes al, 
over from last season by popular 


The School for Scandal. 


€ mand 
Little— More of 


Gaicty—Nothin 


Belmont—Reviewed 


with Ada May ; 


Selwyn—To be reviewed 





verify from the daily 


_ Dearest Enemy. Knickerbocker—Not so 
funny as some, but tuneful and pleasant, 
especially Helen Ford 

Florida Girl. Lyric—To be 
ater. 

Garrick Gaieties. Garrick—Embellished 
with new material, there seems no reason 
why this last summer's revue shouldn't run 
into next summer. 

Gay Paree. Shubert—For Chic Sale fans 
—and who isn’t? 

Kosher Kitty Kelly. Daly’s—Never mind. 

Louie the 14th. Cosmopolitan—Leon 
Errol and a big, beautiful show. 

_ Merry, Merry. Vanderbilt—Nice and in- 


reviewed 


tie. 
No, No, Nanette. Globe—If you think 
you haven't heard the music you're crazy. 
Princess Flavia. Century—To be re- 


viewed later. 

Rose-Marie. Impcrial—Goes on and on, 
and why shouldn’t it? 

The Student Prince. Jolson’s—Makes you 
want to sing yourself 

Sunny. New Amsterdam—There’s no 
sense in our getting you all excited over 
Marilyn Miller and her famous colleagues, 
for you couldn't get in anyway. 

The Vagabond King. Casino—An operetta 
that is an operetta. 

Vanities of 1925. Earl Carroli—If at 


don’t like the girls, there is always Julius 


Tannen. 


When You Smile. 


(2s, 


Central—Pretty thin. 


pric 


She: sO YOU THINK THAT COLLEGE HAS NOTHING TO OFFER YOU? 
I’M TOO LIGHT FOR FOOTBALL AND I'VE GONE ABOUT AS FAR AS A MAN CAN 
IN 


THE CHARLESTON. 
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Check ! 


H, Percival has gold to spare, 

A limousine and lots of swank. 
Head waiters know him everywhere; 
He almost owns the Central bank. 


But very little does he know 
Of how to turn a pretty phrase. 
His mind is rather dull and slow, 
And he fatigues me with his praise. 


Now Pat, the dear, has wit enough; 
I love to hear him flatter me. 

He writes the most delightful stuff, 
But not a single cent has he. 


Oh, Percival would pay my bills, 

And Pat would pay me compliments. 
I might prefer receipts to thrills 

If I were blessed with business sense. 


I may as well confess I’m not, 
And so my heart is Pat’s alone. 
Well, anyway, thank God, I’ve got 
An ample income of my own. 
Lois Whitcomb. 


Paradox 
BM about 1900 man rushed along 
on horseback or in horseless car- 
riages at five or ten miles an hour. And 
in thirty-odd years he reached his final 
destination—the grave. 

Nowadays by auto and aeroplane 
man dashes along at one to two hun- 
dred miles an hour. But it takes him, 
on an average, about fifty years to reach 
his final destination—the grave. 

Moral: What's the use of hurrying? 

W. L. W. 


ME BUCKNER’S agents, about to 

institute padlock proceedings 
against thirty restaurants, obtained evi- 
dence, it is reported, by “overhearing” 
certain conversations. Indicating Kip- 
ling was wrong when he said: “You can 
talk o’ gin and beer when you're quar- 
tered safe out ’ere.” 
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The Campaign 
URTON: Burlington has 


another short story. 
Stacey: How do you know? 
Burton: He bought five 
worth of stamps to-day. 


written 


dollars’ 





SEX UNI : 
\WAW \\ a RQ AY NNiQGQgQg : 


The Neglected One: GEE! IT CERTAINLY PAYS TO SPEND YOUR 
SUMMERS ON AN ICE-WAGON. 


Good Vision 


ATHER: Well, what did you see 

at the football game? 

Daucuter: Oh, I saw Ethel’s new 
furs and Tommy Dudd’s second wife 
and a darling coat trimmed with beaver. 











— CHOICE FROM 
THE FLESH OR THE 


LIKE MYSELF THis HERE 
ANTONIO GivTZ IS MAYBE 
A YiDDISA FELLOW. | 
port ENJOIN A 

TRICK LIKE THIS 








Ol, COTS A 
GIVE ME INSTEAD, Fine QVALITY 


THE MONGH, JUDGE. ©) MERCY 
BuT Noo They ic 
CALL ME A 


MERC ENARY 











THE COMIC STRIP SHAKESPEARE NO. 1—ABIE SHYLOCK, THE AGENT 








The Young Bride (in desperation): on, 


MY ACCOUNTS. 


DEAR, I CAN’T MAKE HEAD NOR TAIL OF 


HOW DO YOU ADD UP TWO POUNDS OF STEAK AND A DOZEN ORANGES? 


CNes Props Diary 


Coming out of church this 
October Frog ht 
morning I did slip on a piece 
25th of defective paving and 
sprain both my ankles, therewith, hav- 
ing but two legs, forestalling consola- 
tion on the Pollyanna principle, albeit I 
suppose I should rejoice not to have 
knocked out a few teeth, which I might 
easily have done from the nature of my 
fall. So home, holpen by Marge 
Boothby and a kindly taxi driver, and 
Sam, who is always expecting to see me 
brought in on a stretcher, gazed upon 
me with sympathy but no astonishment. 
Then Dr. Cuff in to look at my feet, and 
my servant Florence, who is always 
complaining that she can tell me noth- 
ing nor administer any medicines be- 
cause of the difficulty in catching me, 


THE TACKLERS DESIST, WHICH—— 


did receive his instructions with a grim 
expression which betokened that she 
had me this time. So _ submitting 
throughout the day to frequent lavings 
of lead and opium, an evil-looking mix- 
ture resembling muddy water, but one 
which does draw out pain like a magnet. 
Listening, also, while Mr. Dowden, the 
Indianapolis barrister, did tell Sam of 
the lawsuit involving the great Indiana 
war memorial, which, should the case 
go against the architects, will have to 
be projected all over again. And I did 
make a suggestion as to how the suit 
could be won which set both men in a 
gale, and they lamented loudly that 
judges and juries did not have my clear- 
ness of vision, but I paid no heed to 
their raillery....Gazing from my bed 


this evening upon the various objects in 
the room, I did suddenly ask of my 
husband, who sat there reading, If | 
should die and you should marry again, 
what would you do with my wax minia- 
ture? whereupon he gave me such a 
dark look and left the room with such 
haste that it set me wondering what he 
would do with it. 


October The agony in my feet some- 
what abated, but even so I 
26ih cannot use them for several 
days, so lay abed, pondering upon one 
thing and another, in especial my sim- 
ple-mindedness, and what can be done 
to rid me of it, for Lord! I am almost 
childish in expecting people to fulfil 
their and obligations, and 
when I am told even by vendors that 
such and such a concession is being 
made because the other party to the 
transaction happens to be myself, I do 
believe them, and oftentimes thank them 
for their courtesy and consideration 
Wearing my spectacles this morning, 
which I rarely do, I did find occasion to 
be grateful for being somewhat myopic, 
for without them I should not be con- 
scious of the fact that the braid on my 
bedroom chintz has run a little or that 
Meta Ardsley, who did drop in to see 
me, is so homely. Meta told me she 
had done all her Christmas shopping, a 
statement which I suspected until she 
did vouchsafe further that she was giv- 
ing men, women and children pickles 
and preserves put up by a relative in 
the country, an idea which I consider 
excellent, and I do pray that my name 
be on her list. Lord! I had liefer have 
something good to eat for a present, 
however unpretentious, than somebody 
else’s idea of a door-stop, or a telephone 
(Continued on page 34) 


promises 





AUTOMATICALLY ELIMINATES “BULL” FROM ACTIVE DUTY. 











rate is Flay 


E> on OOTBALL history is made in split- a cal 
tN many a young man has assured his future in 
AG a the bond business by scooping up a fumble 


=) for a touchdown before you could count ten. 


‘‘A minute toplay”’ can mean the difference between defeat 
and victory—and in that self-same minute you can sit at 
home or at the club and follow the ball even faster than 
some of the twenty-two boys on the field. 


The Synchrophase will bring you every play. Even the cheers 
and songs come more clearly than if you were freezing in the 
cheering section. The “‘Colortone’’—an exclusive Grebe devel- 
opment—gives the voice its natural tone quality, irrespective of 
the loud speaker’s characteristics. It suppresses, too, much of the 
scratchy static that so often interferes with good reception. 


And the Grebe Binocular Coils assure extreme “‘selective sensitiv- 
ity”; the Flexible UnitControl makes operation easy and pleasant. 


Tone, distance, volume, simplicity of operation, dependability 
—let your dealer prove how the Synchrophase excels. 


A. H. Grebe & Co., Inc., 109 West 57th Street, New York 


Factory: Richmond Hill, N. Y. 
Western Branch: 443 So. San Pedro Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 


This company owns and operates 
stations WA GRE and WBOQ 


4 ie Ge “A man is only as 
old as his thoughts” 

—Chuang Tzu 

The owner of a 

Syncbrophase is a!- 

ways young; his 

TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. viewpoint modern. 


“t te Wr. 
All Grebe apparatus ;* 
is covered by patents 
granted and pending 




















“Go West” 


N one of his earlier comedies, “The 
Paleface,” Buster Keaton captured 
a quality of wistfulness that marked 
him as one apart from the ordinary run 
of movie gag-grabbers. It is this same 


quality that has made Chaplin great. 


Keaton returns to the mood of “The 
Paleface” in “Go West”—a comedy 
which, when viewed analytically, is in 
fact a soul-stirring tragedy. It is the 
story of a boy, known on the program 
as “Friendless,” who is kicked about 
from pillar to post—from New York, 
N. Y., to Needles, California—until he 
finally finds a startling treasure of 
human warmth and sympathy in the 
person of a brown-eyed cow. For this 
cow he conceives a devastating affec- 
tion, and his loyal heart is shattered 
when an inexorable ranch-owner com- 











pels him to lead his bovine girl friend 
to the slaughterhouse. 

A Barrie, a Molnar, or a Shaw could 
not have conceived a romance like that. 
It is the utterly mad but oddly signifi- 
cant sort of story that could flourish 
only on the screen. 

Buster Keaton plays it with his usual 
dead pan, and with occasional -side- 
steps into the realms of ridiculousness. 
In these moments he is terribly funny, 
but for the major part of the picture, 
he is inexpressibly sad. 

Toward the end, a herd of cattle 
breaks loose in a city street—and here, 
unfortunately, Buster Keaton loses con- 
trol. The cows refuse to do their bit 
toward the development of screen art, 
and the story ends lamely. 

But “Go West” is a good picture— 
the best, I think, that Keaton has done 
since “Our Hospitality.” 


ia . M4. } \ 


PAL 


SUGGESTED LINE MARKINGS BETWEEN STREET CROSSINGS, SO PEDESTRIANS MAY KNOW 
HOW THEY ARE PROGRESSING TOWARD THEIR GOAL. 
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“Compromise” 


N the big moment of “Compromise,” 

when the young husband has de- 
parted on a two-weeks’ cruise in coi- 
pany with a jazz-crazed flapper, and 
the pure wife is left home to mope, it 
is explained that God takes a hand, 
appearing in the form of a tornado. 

That’s what always happens when a 
bad movie is dying on its feet: some 
inspired stagehand turns on the wind 
machines and blows a little drama into 
the otherwise lifeless story, and to 
account for this, God is dragged into 
a subtitle. 

Unfortunately, a tornado, an earth- 
quake, a tidal wave, a volcanic erup- 
tion and Colonel William A. Mitchell 
combined could not save “Compromise” 
from drab dullness. 


“The King on Main Street” 


DOLPHE MENJOU and Monta 

Bell have collaborated in “The 
King on Main Street,” with generally 
commendable results. 

The King in question is a gay fellow, 
who likes the ladies and sees no reason 
why his official duties should interfere 
with his home life. Like so many other 
exalted Europeans, he journeys to 
America in quest of funds and meets 
here a little suburban girl who provides 
him with the “one beautiful moment” 
in his life. 

The story at first is played as light, 
sparkling comedy; later the note of 
heavy pathos is introduced. The pathos 
fails to ring true, but the comedy is 
great. 

So, it may be added, are Adolphe 
Menjou’s performance as the King and 
Monta Bell’s direction. 


R. E. Sherwood. 


(Recent Developments will be found 
on page 34.) 




















LES PARFUMS 
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0 desired of all women 
are COTY Perfumes Haz 
they are created in flacons of 
three small sizes to be carried 


always in the purse. C/o tts 


dainty contents, they commu?it- 
cate their TAgTAnNce, so that to 
open it is a delight — a sense of 
the delicate perfumed luxury 


that ever suggests the presence 


of bea uly 





COTY PARFUMS 
LORIGAN - PARIS 
CHYPRE - STYX- LOR 
EMERAUDE - LEFFLEURT 
MUGUET- IRIS -JACINTHE 
LA ROSE JACQUEMINOT 
JASMIN DE CORSE 
AMBREINE - HELIOTROPE 
AMBRE ANTIQUE 
CYCLAMEN - VIOLETTE 
VIOLETTE POURPRE 
LILAS POURPRE 
LILAS BLANC 
OEILLET, FRANCE 





cAddress “Dept. L. 11-19” 


“THE Ginesse or PERFUME” 
ot new booklet of Cy creations, 
interesting to all women — on reguest 


TOT Y wc 
714 Gifth Hrenue, New York 
CANADA — 55 M°Gull College Ave , Montreal 


ALL COTY PARFUMS IN “PURSE SIZES”— %-% AND 1 OZ. 




















= AUT SCISSORS 
Aut NULLUs 


A little girl was crossing the Atlantic 
with her mother. It was her first ocean 
trip. The sea was as smooth as the pro- 
verbial mill-pond for the first three days; 
then the ship began rolling and pitching 
heavily. The child could not understand 
what had happened. “Mamma,” 
“‘what’s the matter; are we on a detour?” 
Boy. 





she said, 


—American 


The Inconsequential Male 
While get 
hair cuts and a third to get a neck shave 
this week, a Jewell City man took a 
punctured tire to the garage and found 
the garage man busy vulcanizing a rub- 
ber corset.—Jewell_(Kan.) Republican. 


waiting for two ladies to 





The Gallant 


Latin Proressor (to class): Open you MY 


your texts, gentlemen! 
book, 


Line four in my 


line eight in most of yours. 


—Harvard Lampoon. 


CHIVALRY OF THE FUTURE 
Airman: 
PARACHUTE, 


—Lustige Biatter (Berlin). 


“Of No Mean City Am I” 

James Bone, in that very remarkable 
book about London [“The London 
Perambulator”], the piety of twenty 
years’ close watching and fine imagining, 
tells the story of a Cockney in Canada 
who enlisted for the War. In making 
out his paper he wrote simply London 
as his birthplace. 

“London?” said the recruiting officer. 
“Which London? London, Ontario?” 

“London, Ontario!” cried the out 
raged exile. “London, the whole bloody 
world !”—Saturday Review of Literature. 


Union Labor 


A ten-year-old boy who was attending 
a party “from 2 to 4” wearied of play- 
ing games, and went to the kitchen to 
find the hostess. 

“What time is it?” 

“About 3:30,” she replied. 

“Well, it’s only half an hour till quit- 
ting time. When do we eat?” 

—Herington (Kan.) Times. 


he inquired. 


MAY I OFFER 


MADAM ? Arthur Bris 


CAPSULE parody of Mr. 
bane: “Seventy thousand people see to- 
day’s football game, 


lick them all.”—New 


and two gorillas can 
York World. 
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WEEK-END BOXES 
For the Thanksgiving Holidays 


we house guests and a round of activities, the 
experienced hostess provides a Dean’s Week 
End Box, for the holidays. The delicious assortments 
of Dean’s famous Cakes for luncheon, tea or the late 
supper give an air of distinction, appreciated by the 
most fastidious. 

In thirty-two different selections, they meet every individual 


taste. Priced at $3, $4, $5, and $8, Postage prepaid anywhere east 
of the Mississippi. 


Our ““Week End Box”’ 
Let us send it to you. 


SSS 


Booklet is convenient to have at hand, 
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Clothes for the Horseman 


Complete Equipment 
for the Hunt 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILDING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Taemont con. Bovriston Countrr Reao 220 Beucvus Avenve 
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DopGE BROTHERS 


SPECIAL 


TYPE-A SEDAN 


The aristocrat of Dodge Brothers line of closed 
cars. Yet so dependably built is the Special 
Type-A Sedan that frequently you find it serv- 
ing under conditions that would try the sturdiest 
open cars. 


This amazing capacity for long life and hard 
work is recognized everywhere as the outstand- 
ing characteristic of Dodge Brothers product. 


It is strikingly evidenced by the fact that more 
than 90% of all the motor cars Dodge Brothers 
have built during the past eleven years are still 
in active service—a record which stands impres- 
sively alone in automobile history. 


Ask your dealer about Dodge Brothers 
New Credit-Purchase Plan 
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FREE—10-Day Tube—Note Coupon 


Maybe your teeth are gloriously clear, 
simply clouded with a film coat. 
Make this remarkable test and find out. 





“Off-Color” 


ee meee 


Teeth 


are now quickly restored 
to dazzling whiteness 


This new way will bring them 
quickly. Simply send the coupon. 
Make this unique dental test. 


ERE is a simple dental test. A 

test that will work a great change 

in the color and firmness of your gums. 

Dental science now traces scores of 

tooth and gum troubles, directly or in- 

directly, to a germ-laden film that forms 
on your teeth. 

That film absorbs discolorations from 
food, smoking, etc. And that is why 
your teeth look ‘‘off color’’ and dingy. 

Germs by the millions breed in it. 
And they, with tartar, are a chief cause 
of pyorrhea and decay. 


It removes that film. 
And Firms the Gums 


Now mew methods are being used to 
combat it. A dentifrice called Pepso- 
dent—different in formula, action and 
effect from any other known. 

A few days’ use will prove its power 
beyond all doubt. Why cling to old 
methods when world’s authorities urge 
a better way? 

Send the coupon. 
you forget. 





Clip it now before 


rath ce eee Nee yg 


FREE 


Mail this 


Pepsadéent 


atu 


The New-Day Quality Dentifrice 
Endorsed by World’s Dental Authorities 
THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 

Dept. 88 1104 S. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 
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Only one tube to a family. 1892 
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Old Story, New Twist 


The story of the Jew who went to a 
doctor whose fees diminished with the 
second and subsequent visits is already 
well known. As you probably remem- 
ber, the patient entered the office and 
immediately said, “Hello, doctor, here I 
am again.” 

Which has always been quite funny; 
but the end of the story, which is not 


generally told, is possibly even more 
amusing. 
When Abie entered the office and 


said, “Hello, doctor, here I am again,” 
the doctor, who was also a son of Japhet, 
looked along his nose and, not recogniz- 
ing his patient, kept himself in reserve. 
Without showing the least bit of sur- 
prise, he calmly answered, “Quite so. 
Take off your clothes.” 

“Not without this little formality,” 
replied Abie, producing the diminished 
fee. 

The doctor signified his acceptance, 
and proceeded to examine his patient 
thoroughly, making him cough, whistle, 


jump, sit down and get up. Abie was 
putting his clothes on again, quite 
pleased that his trick had succeeded, 
when the doctor spoke. “You don’t 


need to be alarmed, my dear fellow,” he 
said, in the most casual way; “just keep 
right on with the treatment I prescribed 
for you the first time.” 

—Le Ruy Blas (Paris). 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE 


Traveling for Pleasure 


After considerable urging, Herr 
Schulze of Berlin took his wife on a 
tour of Northern Europe. 

Arriving in due course at Nordkap, 
the promontory of Norway, they viewed 
the midnight sun, and Herr Schulze idly 
scratched on a rock: 

“Sat here with wife. 
Berlin.” 

Three weeks later a neighboring rock 
read : 

“Sat here without. Finer! Meier, 
Hamburg.”—Lustige Blatter (Berlin). 


Fine! Schulze, 


Glass Ginger Ale with tablespoonful Abbott's Bitters 
Sample Bitters by mail, 
‘o., Baltimore, Md. 


delightful 


tonic and palatable. 
25 cts. in 


stamps. C. W. Abbott & 


The Charter of Liberty 


CHAIRMAN: Comrades, the resolution 
is, “That we do all in our power to stop 
the deportation of any citizen, whatever 
his opinions.” Any dissenter? 

Voice: Yes. 

Cuorus: Chuck ’im out! 

—Bulletin (Sydney). 





Voice (on phone): Hello. 
use a coal substitute? 
Citizen: Certainly. 
Voice: $48 a case! 
—New York Sun. 


Could you 


How much? 
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AROUND | 


the 


WORLD pa 


cAnother op 
portunity on 
the world’s pre- 
eminent cruis- 
ing ship to travel around the 
globe. A dream which you 
surely have wished to see 


come true. 










‘ ‘The 
Cruise Supreme 
on the Specially Chartered 


Cunarder 
“FRANCONIA’ 


Will sail Eastward from New York 
January 14th, 1926 


Within the compass of 133 
days you will come to know 
old civilizations, different 
people and odd customs, will 
visit Madeira, the French 
Riviera, Naples, and Athens; 
Cairo, India, Agra with the 
Taj Mahal, Benares, Delhi, 
etc.— Ceylon, Sumatra and 
Java; The Philippines; China— 
South and North— with 
Peking, Japan, Honolulu, 
Kilauea, the Panama Canal, 
etc.— at a time of the year 
when climatic and other con- 
ditions are at their best. 


Fares cover all shore 






excursions. 
r omplete Guide-book and 
on other literature 





on request. 





585 Fifth Avenue NEW YORK 253 Broadway 


Boston Chicago 
St. Louis San Francisco Los Angeles 
Toronto Montreal Vancouver 
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Blazing Youth; or, Her Son at Yale 


(Continued from page 11) 


at the flushed faces about him, the eyes wild with excite- 
ment. An abandoned girl paused to raise slightly the edge 
of her skirt and disclose a glimpse of a twinkling ankle; 
an intoxicated sophomore leaning far back in his chair 
pursed his lips in a lewd whistle. Near by a’woman openly 
puffed her partner’s cigarette and exhaled it through her 
nose. Ralph bit his lip, and quickly lowered his eyes. 

The gay scene was a swaying mist before him; his blood 
was on fire with the wine he had drunk. Now and again, 
as Elaine bent to whisper in his ear, the white ostrich plumes 
on her hat brushed his cheek. Struggle as he might, an 
overwhelming desire rose in him to seize her gloved finger- 
tips and press them ardently. The maddening “gloomp” of 
the oboe bestirred him to a frenzy. Brushing his slender 
class to the floor, he grasped Elaine by the wrist. “May I— 
hic—show you home?” he whispered thickly. 

Mr. Dillon slowly curled the smoke of a cigarette through 
his teeth as he watched the two disappear through the swing- 
ing doors; then with a shrug and a mocking laugh he called 
to the undergraduates near by: “I am willing to wager 
that Yale will lose to-morrow.” 

“Done,” replied “Soapy” McVent, covering the slick 
stranger’s money with his own. “For Yale,” he added 

lemnly. 


On the doorstep of Jo’s “Place” Ralph paused with 
Cousin” Elaine. A coach-and-four careened gaily past 
them, crowded with his classmates; and the songs of old 
Yale smote his ear. Ralph pulled his turtle-neck sweater 
high above his ears as two elderly ladies on a tandem bicycle 
stared at Elaine sharply. Behind him sounded the laughter 

f the carefree throng; before him on the street corner a 
Salvation Army group sang lustily “Rock of Ages.” Ralph 
faltered. 

“*Rafe,’” said “Cousin” Elaine softly, “you are sad?” 

“No,” replied Ralph Fairfax bravely, setting his chin as 
the strains of “Razzle Dazzle” filtered through the lace cur- 
tains of Jo’s “Place.” 

“Have you—a mother?” queried the woman tenderly. 

“My mother eloped when I was very young,” returned 
Ralph, dashing a tear. “But I hope that some day she will 
recognize me by the strawberry mark on my left arm.” 

“Have you—such a mark?” choked Elaine, her face sud- 
denly gone white. _ 

“Yes,” he replied huskily. “Come, let us begone.” 

From afar came the song of his classmates once again, a 
song of old Yale; and as he gazed he saw the twinkling lights 
of the campus blink one by one behind the swaying elms. 
He was leaving all this—honor, youth, courage—all for 
what? “Yale, mother o’ men,” sang the distant voices, 

“You must leave me,” suddenly sobbed the woman called 
Elaine. “Your duty lies—there !” 

“For Yale,” agreed Ralph Fairfax; and burying his head 
in his arm, he staggered towards the beckoning lights of 
Alma Mater. 

Silently Elaine watched him go; then she pressed a tiny 
locket to her lips. “My boy,” she sighed, “my baby— 
Ralph.” 

“Boola Boola,” sang the merry crowd behind her. 

Her eyes flashed with a new courage; and with a wild 
laugh she drew a Yale pennant from her bosom and waved 
it high above her head. “May he win to-morrow, for me 
and—for Yale!” 


How It Works 


Crawrorp: So you bought a radio set, hoping it would 
keep your children home in the evening? 

CraBsHAw: Yes. Now they don’t go out until the broad- 
caster says “Good night.” 








Wetzel 


Established 1874 
2and 4 E. Forty-Fourth Street 
NEW YORK 


[N the presentation 

of correct fashions 
for men, a comprehen- 
sive service to a dis- 
tinguished clientele, 
through three genera- 
tions, has established 
the authoritative 
position of Wetzel. 





BY WETZEL 
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All the Del ishts of a Florida Winter 


plus-The Comfort and Jervice 

of This Distinctive Hotel 
One of the largest and finest fireproof resort hotels in 
Florida,—on beautiful Tampa Bay. Every convenience, 
splendid appointments, unexcelled cuisine, smiling service. 


A Frank H. Abbott & Son hotel under the direction of 
Karl P. Abbott. 


Paul Whiteman’s Vinoy Park Hotel Orchestra 


For booklet and information address: Vinoy Park Hotel, care 
of Town and Country, 383 Madison Avenue, New York City, 
Room 


VINOY PARK HOTEL 


ST- PETERSBURG - FLORIDA 







Old Jokes at Home 

THE members of the Old Jokes Club 
were having a meeting. Around the 
table sat Waiter-and-Soup, Mother-in- 
Law, Little Willie and numerous other 
veterans. After a long discussion, the 
chairman, Pat-and-Mike, addressed the 
board. “I think he’s seen enough serv- 
ice to be elected,” he said. So Pedes- 
trian became a member of the club. 


Clark’s Famous Cruises 


by Cunard Line, new oll-burners 
Jan. 20, Around the World Cruise 
westward. 128 days, $1250 to $3,000. 
Jan. 30, Mediterranean Cruise 
62 days, $600 to $1700. 
June 30, 1926, Norway 
and Western Mediterranean; 
53 days, $550 to $1250. 


Rates include hotels, drives, guides, fees. 
Longest experienced cruise management. 


Established 30 years 


F.C. CLARK, Times Bidg., New York 


The Louvain Library Fund 


Tue Louvain Library Fund is a mat- 
ter involving America’s honor, for we 
promised the Belgians, when their little 
country was devastated in the war and 
their beautiful Library with all its 
books and manuscripts left in ruins, 
that we would restore the Library and 
let the new building itself be a per- 
manent memorial to our soldiers who 
fell overseas. 

The Fund was started and prospered, 
and the new Library commenced and 
good progress made. But our enthusiasm 
seems to have waned, with nearly half 
the required sum still to be raised. 

It will be to our shame as a nation if 
we fall down on this job with America’s 
pledge unfylfilled, and above all, leave 
our dead soldiers’ memorial unfinished, 
half paid for. Have we forgotten them 
so soon? We solicit contributions for 
this worthy cause. 


Too Much 


THE movie comedy director was sit- 
ting in the front row at his friend’s 
wedding. He was in a bad humor, for 
not a single usher was inebriated, and 
the organist did not have an Adam’s 
apple that would have been funny in 
a close-up. The bride entered sedately, 
and the groom and best man made their 
way to the altar without mishap. The 
director began to writhe. The bride 
wore a peach of a long veil, but no one 
stepped on it. One laugh after another 
spoiled! Even the minister failed, and 
held the prayer book right side up. 

It was getting unbearable. And when 
the best man reached for the ring and 
found it in the first pocket, without 
fumbling, the director could stand it no 
longer. Quite forgetting himself, he 
leaped up and in a voice of rage 
shouted: “Do that over! Where do you 
think you are—in a church?” 


Nubbville Spark 
By discoverin’ an open switch just 
before time for the noon train Tues- 
day, Hoddy Hewsgill saved the railroad 
company easily a hundred thousand 
dollars, the largest amount ever saved 
by anybody in this neighborhood. 


CAROLINA HOTEL 
NOW OPEN 


The Winter Country Club of 
People of Affairs 


More than usually interesting program of 
sports. Four 18-hoie Donald J. Ross Golf 
Courses, under Mr. Ross’ personai and 
constant supervision. All other sports in 
perfection—tennis,rifleand trapshooting, 
polo, riding, racing, motoring, etc. Many 

tournaments thru season. 
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Meals You Only 
Read About! 


Speak up, for the dish that pleases your 
P alate, and make your stomach dike it! 
Lobster salad, cabbage, even mince pie is 
digested with’ ease, i re give your di- 
restive system a little help. 
Dyspepaial Indigestion! Sour stomach! 
These ailments are mot caused by what 
you eat, Give your digestive system a 
chance, and it will function with almost 
any kind of food. Yes, doughnuts; baked 
™ ans; dishes cooked with onions, Stuart’s 
dyspepsia tablets give your stomach the 
alkaline it needs—and that’s all there is to 
it! Eat your fill, and don’t worry. 
Men and women of every age, in all walks 
of life, have sworn by Stuart’s—for more 
than thirty years. Pleasant, harmless and 
they do the work; take immediate effect. 
Your First Box FREE! 
Any druggist in the land has Stuart’s 
dyspepsia tablets, A big box is only 60c— 
they are less than a penny apiece! So, 
why suffer? Get a BSc metal box of 
Stuart's for the pocket—and keep it filled. 
One box free if you write the F, A. Stuart 
Company, Dept. A, Marshall, Mich. 


STUART'S 


DYSPEPSIA 


TABLETS 











Delicious lilting nonsense verse 
A. A. MILNE’S 
WHEN WE 


WERE VERY 
YOUNG 


With the most aa, ¢ rawings 


by E. H. Shepard ce $2.00 
Christmas Gift Edition, $3.00 
E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Sth Ave., N. Y. 




















IfYouWant to Dry Your Tears, Use 
MAJORS CEMENT 











Among the New Books 


The Last Fifty Years in New 
York. By Henry Collins Brown. The 
tenth number of Valentine’s Manual, 
with fascinating text and pictures. To 
be reviewed later. 

Peter the Czar. By Klabund (Put- 
nam). An interesting close-up of Peter 
the Great. 

Passion and Glory. By William 
Cummings (Knopf). You would never 
guess from the title that it’s all about 
a Norwegian fisherman in a_ small 
Massachusetts village. 

The Arts of Cheating, Swindling 
and Murder. (Arnold Co.) A re- 
print of three famous essays: “Maxims 
on the Popular Art of Cheating,” by 
Bulwer-Lytton; “The Handbook of 
Swindling,” by Douglas Jerrold; “On 
Murder Considered as One of the Fine 
Arts,” by Thomas De Quincey. 12809 

Cousin Jane. By Harry Leon Wil- 
son (Cosmopolitan). A great American 
humorist adds a charming young woman 
to his gallery of characters. To be re- 
viewed later. 

Bigger and Better. By Don Herold 
(Dutton). Hilarious papers which first 
appeared in Lire and various other pub- 
lications. With illustrations by the 
author. 

The Odyssey of a Nice Girl. By 
Ruth Suckow (Knopf). To be re- 
viewed later. 

The Runaway Bag. By Albert 
Payson Terhune (Doran). Battle, mur- 
der, sudden death, jewel-stealing, etc., 
with all the trimmings. 

The Confessions of a Reformer. 
By Frederic C. Howe (Scribner). A 
fighting idealist tells how he got that 
way, with pictures of some of our most 
prominent citizens along the sidelines. 

The Island of the Great Mother. 
By Gerhart Hauptmann (Viking Press). 
A translation of “L’Ile des Dames” by 
Willa and Edwin Muir. To be re 
viewed later. 

The Private Life of Helen of 
Troy. By John Erskine (Bobbs-Mer- 
rill). Of course nobody will want to 
read a book with such a title. Oh, no! 
To be reviewed later. 

Wall-Eyed Cesar’s Ghost. By 
Jane Baldwin Cotton (Marshall Jones 
Co.). Another contribution to the 
steadily growing literature about our 
old-fashioned colored people. 

Hare and Tortoise. By Pierre 
Coalfleet (Duffield). The wife is the 
hare and the husband is the tortoise, 
and he is reading Walter Pater aloud 
on the first page. 

One Man’s Life. By Herbert Quick 
(Bobbs-Merrill). An autobiography. 

The Little White Gate. By Flor- 
ence Hoatson (Crowell). A small vol- 
ume of verse for children. 

Fraulein Else. By Arthur Schnitz- 
ler (Simon & Schuster). An interest- 
ing story about a young girl who had to 
raise a lot of money in a short time. 

Steamboat Days. By Fred Erving 
Dayton (Stokes). A romantic history 
of water transportation in America, 
with excellent pen and ink sketches by 
the late John Wolcott Adams. 


Saving Something 
Doctor: We'd better have some X- 
rays taken before we decide to do any- 
thing. ‘ 
Mr. Tite: Wouldn’t it be cheaper 
if I tell you what’s the matter? 





For You, too - 


teeth as beautiful 
and strong 


EETH that attract instantly 

by their loveliness .. . that 
never give a moment’s worry — 
you can have them too. 


The secret lies in restoring the nor- 
mal, protective action of your salivary 
glands. To prevent decay these glands 
must wash your teeth continuously with 


WV. ith Pebeco—your teeth 
will always be admired 


their alkaline fluids, neutralizing the 
acids of decay as they form. But mod- 
ern, soft food cannot give your glands 
enough exercise. 


Today your glands must be gently 
stimulated to do their work of pro- 
tecting your teeth. 

r 7 
Pebeco gently promotes the flow of 
your natural, alkaline saliva. With 
regular daily use Pebeco entirely re- 
stores the normal, protective flow of 
your glands, neutralizing the acids of 
decay as fast as they form. 

Do not let your teeth deteriorate. Send 
for a ten days’ trial of Pebeco. Made only 
by Pebeco, Inc., Sole Distributors: Lehn & 
Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J., @ Division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Co. Canadian 
Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 
10 McCaul Street, Toronto, Ont. At all 
druggists. 


FREE OFFER! 


Lehn & Fink, Inc., Dept. K-22, Bloomfield, 
N. J. Send me free your new large-size 
sample tube of Pebeco. 

Print plainly in pencil. 





Name 
Street 
City.. 
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A Sure Way 
to End Dandruff 


There is one sure way that never fails 
to remove dandruff completely, and that 
is to dissolve it. Then you destroy it 
entirely. To do this, just apply a little 
Liquid Arvon at night before retiring; use 
enough to moisten the scalp and rub it in 
gently with the finger tips. 

By morning, most, if not all, of your 
dandruff will be gone, and two or three 
more applications will completely dissolve 
and entirely dostroy every single sign and 
trace of it, no matter how much dandruff 
you may have. 

You will find, too, that all itching of the 
scalp will stop instantly and your hair will be 
lustrous, glossy, silky 
and soft, and look and 
feel a hundred times 
better. 

You can get 
Liquid Arvon at 
any drug store, 
and a four ounce 
bottle is all you 
will need. This 
simple remedy has 
never been known 
to fail. P 
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LIQUID ARVON 
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] shaving, leaves 
your skin inflamed 


NGRAM’S Therapeutic Shaving 
Cream is made particularly for 


you. It is more than a rapid 
beard softener—it prevents all 
after-shaving irritation and heals 
troublesome little cuts. It leaves 
your skin smooth, cool, invigor- 
ated and refreshed. 





Thousands of men have told us 
that it makes shaving a pleasure— 
no longer a job to be dreaded. 


If your druggist cannot supply you, send 
50c. for the blue jar that contains six 
months of shaving comfort. Or send 
two cent stamp for sample. 


Frederick F. Ingram Co. 
Established 1885 
2038 Tenth St., Detroit, Mich. 
Also Windsor, Canada 


Made 
particularly for 
tender skins 


| Therapeutie=) 
Shaving Crea 








THE SILENT DRAMA 
Recent Developments 





(The regular Silent Drama department 
will be found on page 26) 


The Best People. Another exposé 
of society shams, hot off the rubber- 
stamp. 

Fine Clothes. A Molnar play, 
treated with intelligence and respect. 

The Dark Angel. Post-war drama 
of England, beautifully photographed 
and well played. 

Flower of Night. 
unbelievably bad story. 

Little Annie Rooney. Antics in the 
underworld by Mary Pickford and sev- 
eral million fresh kids. 

A Regular Fellow. Raymond Grif- 
fith is exceedingly comical as a rebel- 
lious prince. 

Exchange of Wives. Domestic dif- 
ficulties involving Lew Cody and sev- 
eral old jokes. 

The Man on the Box. Syd Chap- 
lin in a gag comedy if there ever was 
one. 

The Tower of Lies. 
not quite real. 

The Circle. 
movies. 

The Freshman. Harold Lloyd runs 
wild on a football field. 

The Pony Express. Fine charac- 
terizations, a few stirring scenes, but no 
story. 

The Coming of Amos. Rod La 
Rocque in an absurd melodrama that 
tries, rather pitifully, to be funny. 

The Merry Widow. A thoroughly 
fine piece of work by the much ma- 
ligned Erich von Stroheim. 

The Phantom of the Opera. Lon 
Chaney’ll git you ef you don’t—watch 
—out. 

The Wanderer. The parable of the 
Prodigal Son treated with all due rever- 
ence and with a fine eye for beauty. 

Don Q. and The Gold Rush. If 
you haven’t seen these yet, don’t blame 
me. x. @ & 


Pola Negri in an 


Beautiful but 


No wonder they kid the 


Mrs. Pep’s Diary 
(Continued from page 24) 
cover trimmed with gold lace.... Whilst 
enfeebled, I do mean to set about some 
of the tasks which I have been putting 
off for years, so all the afternoon gone 
in looking over my table linen, laying 
aside various sets to be dyed in pastel 
shades. Sam home early, announcing 
his great hunger and inquiring what we 
were having for dinner. When I told 
him spare ribs and kale, he did not at 
first credit me, but it was the truth, I 
having dined and lunched so much 
abroad of late on duck, squab, chicken 
and other party viands that a little plain 
living for a few days will be exactly 
to my taste. Lord! it is so tiresome to 
decide from day to day what a house- 
hold shall eat, that frequently I do wish 
that human beings were limited, like the * 
animals, to oats or grass or hay, albeit 
it would drive so good a stomach spe- 
cialist as my uncle into the flour and 

feed business. 
Baird Leonard. 


WHAT YOUR MIRROR 
LL SHOW 


y A wonderfully pure 
soft skin, of velvety 
texture, free from 
blemishes—a beauty 
unsurpassed, 
White, flesh, rachel, 

Send tcc. for 
Trial Size 
F.T. 
Tsehent tn 


-i = Ot 
Gourauos 


ORIENTAL_CREAM 


- in the workshops 
0 eS ee 


THE WRITER 4X AU0THors’ 


MONTHLY FORUM 

Short-stories analyzed in detail; articles on writing for 
publication in various 9 ol forms; reports from lead- 
ing magazine editors of their manuscript needs and other 





aids to literary workers. Send 25c for latest issue 


Circulation Department, THE WRITER 
Harvard Square : : : : Cambridge, Mass, 





A airts’ college in Missouri has 
opened a campaign against the use of 
slang. The slogan selected for the 
fight is, “Can the slang!” 











CA signal o ay ae 
'tenderand b eeding gums 


A the soil nour: 
ishes the tree- 
roots the gums nourish 
the teeth. And as the 
tree decays if you bare 
the tree-roots, so do 
the teeth decay if the 
gums shrink down from 
the tooth-base. 

This condition is com- 
mon. It is known as 
Pyorrhea. Four out of 
five people who are 
over forty suffer from it. 
Ordinary tooth- pastes 
will not prevent it. 

Forhan’s Preparation 
does prevent it if used 
in time and used con- 
sistently. So Forhan’s 
protects the tooth at 
the tooth-base which is 
unprotectedby enamel. 

On top of this For- 
han’s preserves gums 
in their pink, normal, 
vital condition. Use it 
daily and their firmed 
tissue-structure will 
vigorously support the 
teeth. They will not 
loosen. Neither will 
the mouth premature- 
ly flatten through re- 
ceding gums. Further, 
your gums will ner 
ther tender-up nor 
bleed. 

Gums and teeth 
alike will be sounder, 
and your teeth will 
be scientifically pol 
ished, too. : 

If - shrinkage 
has ba set in, 
start using Forhan’s 
and consult a den 
tist immediately for 
special treatment. 

In 35c and 60c 
tubes at all druggists 
inthe United States. 


Formula of 
RJ. Forhan,D.D.8. 


FORHAN CO. 
New York 


Forhan’s, Ltd 
Montreal 











Never Take a Girl to a Football e 
Game 
“Har-varD! Har-vard! Har-VARD! <2) 
Rah, rah No, Myrtle, nobody’s ‘BA \ 
scored yet. No, the game hasn't even 
begun. They're just yelling because (= 
the teams have come on the field. Oh, 
it’s just a custom, I suppose. [= 
“Har No, the man in the golf 
trousers isn’t on either side. He’s the 
referee. Neither is the man in white 
flannels. He’s the umpire. Well, I’ve £. 
sort of forgotten the difference. One 
does the refereeing and the other the 
umpiring. No, of course neither side 
would cheat. At least, our side 


wouldn’t. Well, they just have te 


have an umpire and a referee. I SAY ““BAYER ASPIRIN” and INSIST! 


don’t know, they always have them. 

They just do. illi i icians for 
Vesa Widen dae Proved safe by millions and prescribed by physicia 

Fifty yards, if it was What’s that, Headache Neuralgia Colds Lumbago 


Myrtle? Oh, the man with the white é a se . 
gloves? Well, he signals the gains they Pain Toothache Neuritis Rheumatism 


make, and that sort of thing. No, his - Pe 
hands aren’t cold; he wears white Accept only “Bayer” package 
gloves so they can see him better. No, which contains proven directions. 


I don’t know his name. He isn’t very Handy “Bayer” boxes of 12 tablets 


important. Well, yes, then, he is im- Also bottles of 24 and 100—Druggists. 
portant to the man behind the score- Aspirin is the trade mark of Bayer Manufacture of Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid 








board. All right, all right, he is im- 
portant. that’s the press box. That’s where the Fairy Story 
“Oh, my G— What, Myrtle? newspaper men sit. Yes, they get in 
With the black hat? Three rows free. No, I couldn't. Well, because 
ahead? I don’t know whether it’s I’m not a sport reporter. No, I couldn't 
Helen Josephy or not. I don’t give a take you in there if I were. Well, I 
damn——darn whether it's Helen just couldn’t, that’s all. 
Josephy or not. They made twelve “Ya-a-ay! Touchdown! Touch- 


yards right through us! What? Oh, down! TOUCH—— No, they haven’t Th B F “ d 
made a touchdown. They're twenty e est rien 


yards from it. Well, we're yelling be- 
cause they may make a_ touchdown. on the Road 
Well, maybe there isn’t any sense to it. | 


The nausea of Sea, Train and Of course, they'll try to make a touch- 


Sickness promptly relieved. down whether we yell or not. Maybe 
rienced travelers all testify to i 


THERE was a sports writer in the fall 
of 1925 who did not include “Red” 
Grange on his All-American. 














A great traveling 


positive action. 25 years in use. it is silly, I don’t know. Because they companion, this Bar- 
730, © Ss.s00t Dene Seoves always yell when there’s a chance of basol. Notoolsto 


$s or direct on receipt of Price : = 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., New York making a touchdown. They just do. 
“Atta baby! Come on, you! Look- pack except the good 


it, Myrtle, five yards through—— old razor. No brush. 
What? Myrtle, please stop standing up Norub-in. And a real 
and calling to Marjorie White. You'll 
see her after the game. Yes, I guess head-barber shave! 
that’s George with her. I didn’t look. 35c and 65c tubes. 
Well, what if he Aas got a new coat on? 
“Two yards to go! Two! COME 
ON Beg pardon, Myrtle? Tele- 
phone? No, there isn’t any telephone 
FOX-TERRIER | around here that I know of. Oh, I just 
Wonderful watch-dogs and | remembered. Myrtle, see that little 
.Wehave smeothor wire store right opposite the entrance to the 
ired puppies and grown ‘i 
dogs forsale. W rite the famous Stadium? You can telephone from 
Pride’s Hill Kennels, Pride's Crossing, Mass. there. Oh, they love to have you. 
illccenedditannsinimammiins eo Certainly, the gatekeeper will let you 
back in without a ticket. Oh, abso- J /, Please mail me 
— lutely! Tell him you’re with me. No, 7 Tobe. ~~ 
Ask to Horlick’s Milk you won’t have any trouble finding me. 4 
\ The ORIGINAL Just look around.” T. B. 
3 Malted Milk and Diet 
~~, 
' Cova | ee ae ov — they’re engaged?” 
, “ sO ’ 
Vs Gian ecard EaMe allie eieRiiiee For Modern Shaving 
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FACTS ABOUT A FAMOUS FAMILY 








Time Payments 
on General Motors cars 


HE PURCHASE of a car out of 

income is a universally accepted 
practice. But there is a difference in 
time payment rates. 


Six years ago General Motors organ- 
ized the General Motors Acceptance 
Corporation (GMAC) to make credit 
available at the least possible cost to 
purchasers of General Motors cars. 
GMAC rates have always been low. 
Last August they were still further re- 
duced. And the standard time sale 
price of any General Motors car is 
the cash delivered price, plus only the 
GMAC charge. Dealers will be glad to 
show you the official GMA CRateChart. 


The important thing to the purchaser 
is the total cost of a car. The time pay- 
ment charge is a part of the total cost 
when a car is bought out of income. 
These GMAC reductions therefore 
mean, in such instances, a substantially 
lowered total cost. 


They are in accordance with General 
Motors’ policy of passing on to the car 
buyer economies wherever effected — 
in financing as well as in engineering, 
manufacturing or selling operations. 


GENERAL MOTORS 


CHEVROLET + OLDSMOBILE + OAKLAND 


Buick + Capittac «+ GMC Truck 











BUSH TERMINAL PRINTING CORPORATION, BROOKLYN, N. Y. 
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If Newspaper Stories Read Like 
Their Headlines 


War Is Declared on City Speeders 

New York, Nov. 14—War was de- 
clared suddenly to-day on speeders in 
this city. 

Latest reports from headquarters of 
the local forces told of heavy guns be- 
ing mounted on all corners. Several 
thousand additional troops are being 
rushed to the city also, it was said. 

The latest rumor is that General] 
Pershing will not be in command and 
that the leadership has been offered to 
General Butler of Philadelphia. 

Heavy bombardment along Broadway 
is expected to start to-night. Army 
airplanes have been scouting all day 
and reports are that the speeders are 
gathering at the Grand Central Station, 
preparatory to a sudden attack on th 
business district. 

** * 


John Jones Seeks Health at Beach 

Patm Beacu, Nov. 15.—Mystery sur- 
rounding the sudden arrival to-day of 
John Jones, wealthy Baltimore real 
estate man, was cleared late to-night 
when Jones admitted after much 
questioning that he had come here in 
his hunt for Health. 

“IT have followed Health for three 
years,” he explained, “but each time h« 
has escaped me. I was told he was last 
seen here.” 

When told of Jones’ statements, sev- 
eral of the oldest residents informed 
the real estate man that his hunt would 
be unsuccessful here as they had not 
seen Health in the last ten years. 

Jones is accompanied by several 
private detectives. These men are con- 
fident that they have tracked Health 
to his lair and will have him in cus- 
tody before the week is over. 

S. BD. 7. 


Star Dust 


Mayme: He ought to be popular— 
he’s such a brilliant football player. 

Gertie: Yes, only his private life is 
so darn colorless. 











“OH, THE NAUGHTY LITTLE CHICK- 
1ES! THEY’VE BROKEN ALL THE 
EGGS.” 

—L’Echo de Paris. 





People who enjoy every bit of life find themselves at 
home in a Better Buick. The smartness and richness 
and superb driving qualities of the latest Buick 
achievement win the warm friendship of every owner. 
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Beauty 
appeals most 
when revealed 

an 
exquisite 

hosterp 


EW WOMEN, who do not pos- 

sess the charm of feminine 
beauty. And how often its en- 
ticement rests with one’s good 
taste in hosiery! Nothing else 
receives so many glances. No 
other item of dress reveals love- 
liness so alluringly. 

Now Holeproof offers you 
wonderfully sheer, gossamer silks 
of fairy lightness. Rich, lustrous 
gleaming fabrics of delicate trans- 
parency. Other materials, too, 
in different weights, all super- 
latively modish. 

While the Holeproof way of 











What they’re wearing 
in Paris 


_ If you want to know, in advance, the 
latest style news from Paris, write us for this 
\ month’s Paris Style Bulletin. It gives you 


L intimate information which is cabled to 
us by our special foreign representatives. _,] 
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@ H. H. Co. 


Skillful weaving results in flaw- 
less texture. No cloudy places. 
No tiny brokenthreads. Noends. 
Only perfect hosiery is offered 
you under the stamp of Holeproof. 


You may select colors that were 
seen at the Paris opening this Fall. 








slipper. We end it just above the 
slipper heel, thus imparting grace to 
trim and slender ankles. 


Holeproof fasiery 


Tintsand shades of delicate grada- 
tions. Some gay,:some somber, all 
are very new and in good taste. 
Your nearest Holeproof shop has 
them in all the smartest styles. 


knitting gives you double wear 
yet smartness guides the smallest 
detail. Take the reinforcement at 
the heel, which in ordinary hose 
extends, unsightly, far above the 
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